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I COULD SPEND A Z/L/ow & 
LIFETIMES-- FLY TO EVERY 
STAR IN SIGHT-- AND IT'D 
S774 BE OUMB LUCK IF 1 
EVER FOUND THE ONE 
MARKED “WOME!” 


HE'S PROBABLY STILL Ow" 
THERE SOMEWHERE-- JUST 
WAITING FOR ME TO PACK FT IN, 


WHY DON'T I JUST HANG (T UP 2 
Q 'BYE,DUCK. IT WAS NICE WHILE (IT 
LASTED. 


2 
DUCK? WAIT 
2A MINUTE! 


TION. .,OR GET GOOD 
AND SCARED, é 
LIKE Now, 


Den Ny 

P WHILE Wes , 
ALIVE AND 
KICKING! 


IF ONLY I'D CONCENTRATED ON 
KEEPING MY BEAR/NGS WHEN 
I PROPELLED US BOTH AWAY 
FROM THE EARTH --! 
J OS 
MAHS\E TO 
TRIED, THAT 
WOULD‘VE BEEN 
ALL THE OPENING 
THE OL0 MAW 
NEEDED To 
BUST MY BUTT! 


JHE OLD MAW! DON'T THINK MY 
LAST ROUNDHOUSE FINISHED HIM. 
HE JUST TOOK OFF ON ME, ‘CAUSE 
HE WASN'T W/VNING OUR LITT 

‘ SLUGFEST. 


SMART. "IN SPACE, NO ONE 

CAN HEAR YOU SCREAM!" 

REMEMBER ? NOT EVEN 
THE OLD MAN. C9 


ME,THOUGH-- 
WAITING To 
Wy RECLAIM THE 
MA STAR BRAND 
ROM 


GOD, ALL OF 
fiers ee 
BUT THE TEARS 
WOULD JUST FLOAT 
OFF INTO Space, _¥ 
NO GRAVITY. “1 


WELL, WADOA You 


GET 
GRY, FEAR GOES Ue 


OUT THE WINDOW. 
= 


SURE. GOT TO BE, OUR . ‘COURSE, EVEN IF I'm RIGHT, THE 
FIGHT CARRIED US A LONG ; EARTH COULD STILL BE ANYWHERE-- 
WAY-- BUT NOT FAR ENOUGH JB : ANY O/RECTION FROM IT, 
FOR THAT TO BE ANYTHING ay [iis . © 
ELSE... page ts ek, SO MY ONLY CHANCE 
Wife BJ 1S TO FLY TOWARD IT, 
: : TILL (T GETS ABOUT 
AS BIG AS IT LOOKS 
FROM EARTH--- 


«es THEN SEE (FE I CAN FLING MYSELF 
7 INTO OR8/7 AROUND IT. te 


YOu 
FUL SON 
IN, YOU- 


eJ- 
ee 


COCKY, ALM 
ST COAST. -- 
IN THE ROCKIES. 


—a —— 


4 GOOD Ol PITTSBURGH 
LONG MAY SH! = 
—— wr - WAVE. = 
i(Ej— 
yee ————— 
FF 


te 


WESTGATE VILLAGE APARTMENTS, HERE I COME 


KEN CONNELL. I- I WAS 
CALLING == ABOUT, 
DEsele..- 


+0. MRS. FIX? THIS IS 


ULL LOOK In ON 
HER RIGHT Away, 
MRS. FIX, 


y 


T/M THE ONE... SHOULD BE AFRAID. 


. KENNY ? You 
WAS AFRAID. 'FRAID oe THE OLO STILL HERE? 
AN... LLEO 'S. 
KENNY. He Just : M SOT CALLEO BARB'S 4 
++-TOUCHED MAE... LOVE YOU...SO I Gorta 
AND I(T WAS LIKE I KNOw, NY THING... a 
TWAS OW F/RE... # DUCK TAKE Boy ee Sac ANY rai 


BODY...TRIES TO HURT =a - 
(T EASY. DON'T eae MA. 
BT aey OK YOU... -EVEN Hi 


\F ONLY 
I'D Never 
SEEN THIS 
BRAND--T've 
BEEN SO 


BUT Y'KNOW SOMETHIN’? T 
DON'T THINK 


SOON... HI, BARB. S ; THERE'S NOTHING TO “TALK | 
° ew YOU OKAY? : ABOUT, KEN. I SHOULD'VE Dy: | 


READ THE HANDWRITING 
fi ek ON THE WALL WHEN Tf 


aif FOUND THOSE Pwo70s fe ’ | 
: 2eNNG DEBBIE FIX AT 4 . 
‘ Wess YOUR PLACE. 
. : } so. N 4 ‘I 


INSTEAD, I oR f 
ASKED You \] i , 


I "ni cig 
A eT ‘ L DESERVED. 


I GOT WHAT 


ANY WAY, I'M TAKING I COULD'VE TALKED HER OUT OF 
MYSELF OFF THE \T. SHE WANTED ME TO. AT LEAST 
. “SELF-INFLICTED I THINK SHE DID. 
WOUND "LIST, 


THERE'S YOUR 
STUFF, TAKE (T 


of ANYWAY, 
SHE'LL BE 
. SAFER WITH- 
OUT ME 

AROUND. 


ay, 


--/S MYRON IN OTHER 
\y _ FELOMAN. I'M DEEPLY WORDS, THE 
rf 5 ‘“ APOLOGETIC, BUT A DOCTOR (S 
\! hi H YUXTAPOSITION OF 
k A UNFORTUNATE CIRCUM- | 


STANCES PREVENTS MY 
ANSWERING MY PHONE Gi 
JUST NOW-- 


MAYBE THE 
OLO MAN'S REALLY 
GIVEN UP, AFTER 4 
OUR LITTLE SPACE 
: SCUFFLE. 


TD 


1 “Sa DON'T KNOW WHY 
.-. ANO MAYBE ; F'M CALLING MYRON, 


; On) ANYWAY. HE'D JUST. 
: paso’ OUT ORs Pe £3 CHARGE ME LIKE IT 
GREEN CHEESE, res : ~ (Was AN oFFice 


REALLY FEELING %& 
AT LOOSE ENDS... 

NO (OEA WHAT TO 
DO NEXT. 9 


TRY THE 
GOVERNMENT 

AGAIN? GO LOOKING 
FOR THE OLD MAN? 
CALL BARB? 


It THE JOURNAL 
I TYPED OUT 

BEFORE. IT'S A 
BIT OUTDATED 
ALREADY... 


«---BUT MAYBE LET'S SEE NOW... “THIS T'S" OLD 
SCANNING (TLL I overs NEAR ‘ MAN SHOWS UP. 
GIVE ME SOME BOMBED-OUT- LOOKING LAST OF HIS KIND 
KIND OF CLUE. SPOT Ne WOODS... Ff q ” Beha BO 


ST WAKE UP... 
HE'S PEAD, - 
WITH AN ALIEN 


FACE. 1 BURY 
HIAN, 


“LITTLE LATER, 
SECOND ALIEN 


WEAPON, AS HE 
CALLS IT. 


SECOND ALIEN... 
Hie T yest my’ 
. POWERS. 


_\ SO ae 
SS oF, 
: 


: Sul, Mins 


SINCE THEN, THOUGH 
I'VE JUST CONSIDERED 
MYSELF LUCKY I DION'T 

START W- W-3. 


NO 
THE 
SIDE OF THE UNIVERSE 
TO FIGHT HIS ‘S742 Wars’ 
‘ FOR HIM... 

\ ( ... LIKE -HE Clams 
TLL EVENTUALLY 
HAVE TO DO 
ANYWAY. 


“IT WAS WHEN THE OLD MAN CAME 
BACK THAT THINGS REALLY GOT OUT 
OF HAND, ANYWAY...LURKING AROUND 
BARBS PLACE.-. SNATCHING DUCK... 


AH, FACE 


: 4 « AE CONNELL . 
"TI ONLY WISH I COULD rat ‘TOS! 
BELIEVE I'D TRASHED Sy ‘ He cane NEAR 
HIM OUT THERE IN SPACE. EM Sk at Z TRASHING You. 


BRINGING ME BACK 
RE ONE. 
th OTHER WORDS... 


GREAT. TOO 
TIRED TO STAY 
AWAKE.. -TOO 
TO SLEEP, BY THE TIME 
I FINALLY 00 SEE THE 
OLD MAN AGAIN, TLL 
PROBABLY HAVE TO 
TRY TO YAWA HIM 
TO DEA-- HUH? 


THOSE THINGS ARE A7LLERS. 

OTHER DOG MAY BE BIGGER, 

BUT AGAINST A PIT BULL HE 
ug HAGA'T GOT A PRAYER. 


NJ] ae COME MORNING, 
j y OVER. 0O WE NOW? 


HURT FOR AN 
INSTANT WHEN 
HE CLAMPED 


WONDERFUL. HE HIT THE 

GROUND RUNNING-- AFTER 

THE OTHER DOG. POOR 
THING'S TERRIFIED. 


KEEP FORGETTING TA x 
PS ee eta 
y, J ~4 f 
i we Wh 
¥ 


CRA 
in 


A GOOD BOY 
ANO SETTLE 
DOWN, OKAY? 


Vy 


BUT I CAN'T BRING 
MYSELF TO DO THAT. 
AFTER ALL, THE D0G 
(S ONLY FOLLOWING 
HIS INSTINCTS. 


L 
SHE'S RIGHT. (FY 
YOU'RE NOT GONNA 
KILL EM, LET ‘EMA 
ALON-- 


THIS 1S USELESS. [T'LL BE NEED SOMEPLACE I CAN SLEEP 
LIGHT SOON, ANO ALL I'VE rele Ae ea H erst ine GUARD | 
DONE 1S GO THROUGH A B 

WHOLE POT OF COFFEE 


WHY 
DION'T T THINK 
OF IT BEFORE? 


YES, OF COURSE HE WAS. I 
DON'T KNOW WHY YOU'RE 
GETTING 50.. 


GOOD THING MOST 

PEOPLE DON'T REALLY 

BELIEVE ANYTHING 

THEY SEE, UNLESS 
IT'S ON Ty. 


I WAS PROBABLY 
JUST A BLUR TO 
THEM, ANYway. 


ED MORE 
LIGHT TO FIND ME? 
I'LL GIVE YOU LIGHT... 


NOTHING. * 
EXcerT Nell a GATE VILLA 


APARTMENTS... 


RRL ARIAT ICO ALLL TATILLL 
Be geo nega pn oOo 


~ i 
ga 
zz 
Ww? 
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Ba 

Co 
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= 

= 

\ : 


Zw. 
werd 
FzZ0 

Su 
pose 
saz 
Fu Ga 
HOrO 


WHAT--? OH... THE 
PHONE. I REALLY 
NOW, FOR SURE 


SHE CAN'T 
TALK. NOT WITH 
MAY HAND ON 

HER THROAT. 


I Saino 
TEN MINUTES. 
YOU TOOK 
TWO HOURS, { 


DUCK,..T KNOW You'LL UNDERSTAND “ff YOU SEE, I'VE GOT TOK/LL YOU'RE BLUFFING! 
ABOUT WHAT I'VE GOT TO DO. “| HiIM~-— EVEN {FIT 
- — MEANS HE KILLS ME. EVEN GIVE ME 

’ TALK TO ME, Boe 5 IF (T MEANS HE KILLS Yow. THE STAR 
CONNELL... : 5 z BRAN, OR 

HE'S LIKE A PIT BULL, SEE. 

YOU CAN'T IGNORE HIM... 

YOU CAN'T REASON WITH HIM. 

YOU CAN ONLY TRY TO KILL 

HIM, BEFORE HE KILLS YOu 

AND alti AROUND 

1. 


— 


GOODBYE, 
DUCK, I LOVE 
You, TOO. 


KILL HER...SO WE CAN 
GET OW WITH IT. 


THREE 
SECONDS. 
THEN 1’ COMING 
FOR YOU, NO 
MATTER WHAT. 


Q 
3 
° 
s 
q 
' 


A 


UTS 


| 


AR RENOT WR 4QZ7/ cause THis time 
2a PSV Eom xO GET AW H I'kA GONNA MAKE 
f ; ING DEAD SURE YOU'RE-~4 


NA 


HE'S NOT STRUG- 
GLING ANY MORE, 
SOMETHING ELSE 


TH 

WHICH WE FIGHT. 

CONNELL. HOW MARY 
AMM fs 


AA! L THOUGHT T/M ALL THROUGH 
\T MIGHT FLUSH PLAYING BY THE 
YOU Our, iF I RULES WITH YOU, THERE'S 


OLD MAN. f TOO MUCH 
S = AT STAKE! 


WHAT WAS IT HE SAID AS HE ALSO SAID 
LAST TIME? HIS WEAPON'S © iE HAD NO 
A PALE SHADOW OF MAINE--- 
BUT HE CONTROLS HIS 
TOTALLY, WHILE I'MA 


Tay 


I KNOW.. .I'VE BEEN 
FOOLED BEFORE... BUT 


THIS ISN'T LIKE THE 
FIRST TIME. THIS SHELL'S 
AS EMPTY OF LIFE AS IF 
\T HAD NEVER HAD ANY. 

O 


WELL, DM NOT 


++- BUT I HAD THIS FEELING 

LIKE THE WHOLE WORLD. 

WAS AT STAKE, AND "RE 
PART OF 


BS 


i aT 
a, Ge 
en ont See 


| 
| 
LIKE A CRUD, | 


FEEL 
Ty a RISKING YOUR H 
ee | 


NO, DOR'T TRY TO TALK. 
ONCE BOX WAS IN 
EVEN 


ott 


Pont Eo | | 


There’s two sides 
to every tale. 


Be 


UD 
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The magic of Dr, Strange. 
: The mystery of Cloak & Dagger. 
Their stories continue each month in the new 


ay . : 
: cj .... REcORdES history, 


GREeat MEN have stRUuGGLES tO BETTER 
themselves ano improve the human 
condition for Generations to come. 


~~ a 


every month he sets us 
Back another century. 
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